WAR
into these meetings and report some glaring indiscretion in
his speech. His retort was the usual one. He blamed the
journalists. He had been misreported. He had not said what
the Press had said he said, and, even if he had, it did not
mean what they said it meant. At any rate, these were hack
journalists, scribblers in the pay of the capitalist Press-lords,
How could a Socialist expect fair play from them ? This
defence worked both ways, as, when any reference in the Press
was made to MacDonakTs pro-war sentiments, his faithful
followers denounced it as a capitalist canard.
The violent Press attack after his Leicester letter alarmed
McDonald. Every newspaper he opened denounced him as
a traitor. His impeachment of Grey was quoted again and
again against him and wrongly construed to mean that he
was against the War. What particularly alarmed him was
the opposition that was being strongly organized against him
in his own constituency. Even in ordinary times, his hold
on the double-member constituency of Leicester was precarious.
No one knew better than he that he only held it by the good-
will of the Liberals. He realized with dismay that, unless he
took prompt action to meet this attack, he might be driven
from Parliament altogether and his career ruined.
A great recruiting meeting was being organized at the
De Montford Hall in Leicester in September 1914. Here was
his opportunity to vindicate his patriotism. When the Mayor,
who presided, announced that he had received a letter from
Mr. J. Ramsay MacDonald that was too long to read, im-
mediately there were loud cries from all parts of the building.
c Read it !' cried some. e Burn it!' cried others. The scene
recalled the incident in the Roman Forum when Mark Antony
waved the will of Caesar in the face of the Roman mob.
Ultimately, the Mayor read the letter, which was as follows :
fi My dear Mr. Mayor, I am very sorry indeed that I cannot
be with you on Friday. My opinion regarding the causes of
the War are pretty well known, except in so far as they have
been misrepresented ; but we are in it. It will work itself
out now. Might and spirit will win, and incalculable political
and social consequences will follow upon victory. Victory
therefor^ must be ours* England is not played out. Her
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